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marauders—* minions of the moon.*   But this may have been a
Border jest
1. 214. William of Deloraine. 'The lands of Deloraine are
joined to those of Buccleuch in Ettrick Forest. They were im-
memorially possessed by the Buccleuch family, under the strong
title of occupancy, although no charter was obtained from the
crown until 1545. Like other possessions, the lands of Delo-
raine were occasionally granted by them to vassals, or kins-
men, for Border service. Satchells mentions, among the twenty-
four gentlemen-pensioners of the family, " William Scott, commonly
called Cut-at-the-Black, who had the lands of Nether Deloraine for
his service." And again, "This William of Deloraine, commonly
called Cut-at-the-Black, was a brother of the ancient house of
Haining, which house of Haining is descended from the ancient
house of Hassendean." The lands of Deloraine now give an Earl's
title to the descendant of Henry, the second surviving son of the
Duchess of Buccleuch and Monmouth. I have endeavoured to give
William of Deloraine the attributes which characterised the Bor-
derers of his day; for which I can only plead Froissait's apology,
that " it behoveth in a lynage, some to be folyshe and outrageous, to
maynteyne and sustayne the peasable." As a contrast to my March-
man, I beg leave to transcribe, from the same author, the speech of
Amergot Marcell, a captain of the Adventurous Companions, a
robber and a pillager of the country of Auvergne, who had been
bribed to sell his strongholds, and to assume a more honourable
military life under the banners of the Earl of Armagnac. But " when
he remembered alle this, he was sorrowful; his tresour he thought
he wolde not mynysshe; he was wonte dayly to serche for.newe
pyllages, wherbye encresed his profyte, and then he sawe that alle
was closed fro' hym. Then he sayde and imagyned, that to pyll
and to robbe (all thynge considered) was a good lyfe, and so re-
pented hym of his good doing. On a tyme, he said to his old com-
panyons,' Sirs, there is no sporte nor glory in this worlde amonge
men of warre, but to use suche lyfe as we have done in tyme past.
What a joy was it to us when we rode forth at adventure, and
somtyme found by the way a riche priour or merchaunt, or a route
of mulettes of Mountpellyer, of Narbonne, of Lymens, of Fongans,
of Besyers, of Tholous, or of Carcasonne, laden with cloth of
Brussels, or peltre ware comynge fro the fayres, or laden with
spycery fro Bruges, fro Damas, or fro Alysaundre; whatsoever we
met, all was ours, or els ransoumed at our pleasures; dayly we gate

